CAKDINAL   MANNING

could not find that he was ever for a moment unoccu-
pied, and yet he always seemed able to make time for
any purpose which appealed to his sympathy or his kind
feeling*   I was at one time much interested in the
career of a rising young painter, who seemed to me to
Ixave great promise in his art, and who has since fulfilled
that promise.   This painter was very anxious to make
a sketch of Cardinal Manning.   Although not a Catho-
lic, he was a great admirer of the Cardinal, and he
thought moreover that his delicate wasted face, with its
blended expression of sweetness, humour, and sanctity,
would give him a great chance for the display of his
own peculiarly delicate skill.   Not without some hesi-
tation I ventured to ask the Cardinal to give my friend
two or three sittings.   The Cardinal most readily and
graciously consented, and gave my friend ample oppor-
tunity of carrying out his purpose.   A young Protestant
lady whom I knew asked me once if I could induce
Cardinal Manning to write Ms name in a book of his
which she had in her possession, and greatly prized.   I
undertook the task, and the Cardinal not only wrote his
name on one of the blank pages of the volume, but
wrote out a long quotation from the volume itself.
These may seem but trivial instances of kindness, yet
they are worth noting in the case of an overworked
mail with a singularly delicate frame; and there are
instances which I could easily multiply from my own
experience, and which I am sure could be easily multi-
plied from the experience of anyone who knew Cardinal
Manning.

Unlike some other great men whom I have known,
Cardinal Manning had a wonderful eye and memory for
faces. He seemed never to forget anyone who had been
even in the most rapid way presented to him. We all

367lea of increasing work. I
